
MURDERER KOERNER
LONGS FOR IRE CHAIR.

Asks for a Speedy Trial and
the Shortest Road to

Electric Death.

Knew of His Crime Only When
He Had Read of It in

the Newspapers.
Tells in the Tombs How Failure in Art

Made His Love for Rose Red-
gate Seem Hopeless.

FELT SOMETHING SNAP IN HIS HEAD.

Then Headaches and Morbid Thoughts
Crazed Him, but Only Suicide Was

in His Mind When He Sought
His Sweetheart.

William J. Koerner, the artist, who killed
his sweetheart, Rose Redgate, Wednesday
evening, is the latest addition to the list
of New York murderers who plead ig¬
norance of their crimes. He still insists
that he does not remember the tragedy;

river. I wasn't thinking of anything in
particular, when I seemed to feel something
snap in my head. 1 was slezed with a ter¬
rible pain right over the eyes. At the
same time there came to me a thought
that there is not much in life anyhow. I
saw but little ahead for me. However,
when I got to this side of the bridge these
thoughts left nxe. I went to a drug store
and bought five grains of phenacetine,
which I took to relieve my headache.
Shortly afterward I took five grains more
and the headache disappeared.

"It has been nothing but those headaches
and those morbid thong!" ts with me ever
since. Whenever I met Rose I would tell
her about my condition and she would ad¬
vise me to bear up and be brave. She was
sick, physically and mentally, but she
never complained. I wish I had been as
brave as she.
"Now I will tell you something I never

told a living soul before, not even Rose.
The sight or my left eye is completely de¬
stroyed. Since the day I felt that snap in
my head the first time my left eye grad¬
ually become useless. I realized it. but
tried to think that I might get along with
one eye. But I could not. When I tried
to make pictures my right eye would burn
as though on fire. For a time I tried re-
portorial work, but I found my faculties
were deserting me. I could not remember
the simplest interview. If sent out 011 a
story I could not put the facts together
when I got back to the office. This afflic¬
tion, in addition to the moroseness brought
on by the thought that 1 could not marry
Rose, and that her health like mine was
not good, made life a series of hours in
hell for me. Is it any wonder I wanted
to end it?"

Half Crazy of Late.
"In the past two weeks I have been half

crazy. All the time it seemed as though
my head would burst. My eyes seemed to
be starting out of their sockets. When I
tried to sleep I would think of Rose. Many
a night I cried myself to a sleep that was
a succession of horrible dreams. I drank
whiskey, took phenacetine and thought of
killing 'myself. Ten days ago I had a long
talk with Rose. She was bright and cheer¬
ful; I was more gloomy than usual. She

the back of the neck with a club. Again
I experienced that snap in my head that
started me wrong that day on the Bridge.
My headache cleared away, and I tried to
think. Hut I could not remember shoot¬
ing Rose. I do not remember it now. I
know she is happy, because; she was so

good and sweet and pure, and I don't want
to live. The sooner I go the better, now
that she is gone. If I had killed a man
I would not mind so much."
Koerner is a young man of the type that

makes a good citizen if he Is brought
up somewhere in his career with a round
turn and made to stop dreaming. He was
essentially a dreamer. Among his friends
he had the reputation of being a most
fluent liar. He was full of schemes and
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Artist Koeffief's Story.

Rose Itedgate's slayer tells In the Tombs
Of their mutual lore and the obstacles In Its
path. He says failures In Ms work as an

artist and a reporter 'made him despair of
ever making her his wife. Desperation and
the use of drugs followed. Then came a

Sudden cerebral disturbance, followed by par¬
tial blindness, and since then morbid thought!
possessed him, culminating in a determina¬
tion to commit suicide, which was in his
mind when the murder, of which he remem¬

bers nothing, occurred.

that he had intended to kill himself and
hunted up the girl to say good-by to her.
When he found, yesterday morning, that
he had shot the girl he loved he betrayed
no great grief. He asked that he be con¬

victed of murder as soon as possible, and
volunteered his assistance in making a

good case agnlnst himself.
Koerner spent the night in the West

Twentieth Street Station. Under the Influ¬
ence of a dose of bromide of potassium he

slept until far Into the morning, when he
was awakened to be taken to Jefferson
Market Court.
After being told that he need not make

any statement that might be used against
him, he said he could not remember killing
the girl, but was willing to suffer for hrs
crime.
"Let my trial be speedy," he asked. "I

will assist the prosecution all I can. The
road to the electric chair can't be too
Bhort to suit me." CCfvS?
Coroner Fltzpatrlck set the Inquest for

Friday, October 2. Koerner made a state¬
ment concerning his movements on Mon¬

day and the cause of his crime In his
cell In the Tombs. He said:
"From the time I met Rose Redgate my

love for her was the ruling passion of my
life. She was a beautiful, sweet, pure

flrl, and In my dreams I saw a little home
was to build for her when I could call

her my wife. I know she loved me, for
she often told me so. but her actions were
assurance enough for me on this point. I
proposed to her, and was accepted. I am

young, and so was she. We thought It
best to keep our engagement secret for
awhile, and I laid plans to make money, to
become rich and famous, to support her in
a life of luxury.
"But the fact that we were engaged got

out. I guess I mentioned it to somebody.
We encountered unlooked for opposition
from her father and her brother. I was
forbidden to visit the house. Stories were
told about me that prejudiced me in the
iyes of her relatives. I talked to her and
she promised to be true to me until I was
In a position to claim her boldly. Though
our engagement was ostensibly broken, we
Btill loved each other.
" 'I will marry you,' she said, 'in spite of

everything.'
"I guess It was about two months ago

when I pot twisted. I Was coming over
the Bridge one day and looked odwn to the
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tried to clieer me up and I honestly made
an effort to appear mo.re cheerful, but my
head throbbed and my eyes seemed to
strain. She took off a ring she wore and
gave it to me. I am wearing it now.
" 'Before you put it on,' she said, 'look at

the inscription on the inside.' "

"I looked. This is wh.it I read: 'Faith¬
ful unto death.' And she was faithful unto
death.
"When I got up Wednesday morning I

suddenly made up my mind that I would
kill myself. Before this I had never ar¬
rived at the conclusion positively. I used
to debate on it with myself. But this time
it came to me all at once that it would be
better for Rose and better for me if I was
out of the way. So I sat down and wroite a
letter to my landlady, intending to post it
on my way to New York, but I forgot it.
I remember just what I said in that letter,
but I cannot imagine what I meant by it.
I thought I was in my right mind. I guess
I wasn't, for I have said things in that let¬
ter that I cannot figure out myself.
"I came over to New York. On the way

across my head1 began to ache. I had taken
so much phenacetine that it took a whole
lot to have any effect on me. I took twenty
grains first, and followed this with a dose of
twenty grains more. Then I went over on
Nassau street,where I knew Rose would pass
on her way to lunch, and waited for her. I
had saved this large quantity of the drug,
five grains at a time, from previous pur¬
chases.
"She came along, and I walked to the res¬

taurant with her. I told her how miserable
I felt, but did not say I was going to kill
myself. I told her I was, going away.
She scolded me for not being brave
and asked me to go out on Seventy-second
street with her in the evening to look at a
piano she was thinking of buying. She said
the ride would do mo good, and she had
something to say to me. I promised I would
meet her. After leaving her I think I went
up on the Bowery and bought a cheap pistol,
but I am not sure whether I bought it in
the afternoon or in the morning. I know I
bought a half pint of whiskey and drank It
all. After that I can remember nothing,
fully. I have a sort of blurred recollection
of meeting Rose in the evening. I think I
told her I was going to kill myself. Maybe
I -told her when we were on Fourteenth
street and tried to do It there, and she was
shot trying to stop me. I don't know.

Hears of tlie Murder.
"I had no idea I had killed Rose until I

was going out of Jefferson Market Court
this morning. When they started with me
to the Coroner's office I had an idea I
had killed somebody, but thought I had
shot wide at myself and struck somebody
with a stray bullet. As I was going out
the door with the officer somebody near
the door whispered:

" 'There goes that artist that killed his
girl.'
"I felt just as though I had been hit in
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ideas, but lacked the application to put
them through. It was hij delight to relate
how "tough" he had been in his young
days.he is only twenty-three.and to tell
of the disgrace he had brought upon his
people. It was this habit that brought
him into disrepute with the Redgate fa¬
mily. He told wild stories of orgies he had
taken part in at Chicago and Pittsburg
to the brother of the girl, and that young
man concluded Koerner would not make a
creditable member of the family.
Koerner was a reader of decadent litera¬

ture. He wrote stories streaked with
blood and shame for erotic periodicals, but
he could not get them printed. Ho was a
student of Nordau and a believer in the
theories x>f degeneracy. Guy de Maupas¬
sant was his favorite author and "prob¬
lem" plays was his hobby. He was given
to moods and was a writer of poetry.
Ofteji he would complain of the Injustice
of the world. He could not see why he
should work hard to get a start while men
with scarcely any approach to the talent
he imagined he possessed were gaining
farqe and Wealth. In Brooklyn he was
known as a young man who wished to be
regarded as not like other young men.
He had a way of recklessly shooting a pis¬
tol at inopportune times and doing other
things to make people talk about him.
Some thought him foolish; few thought him
dangerous.

It was suggested to him that this indi¬
cated that he had premeditated the murder
of the girl.
"No," he said, "it does not. I was speak¬

ing only of killing myself. The reference
to women In the letter did not annly to
Rose. I don't know why I put it there. I
just started writing that letter and said
whatever came to my mind. Why," thrust¬
ing a portrait of his victim through the
bars of liis cell, "who could think of killing
a girl like her?"
The friends of the girl have a theory

that Koerner Intended to kill her. and then
take his own life. It would su',t his spec¬
tacular tempex-ament, they sa.y, if he could
have carried out his purpose on a crowded
street. They think his courage failed Him
when he came to turn the pistol on him¬
self.
Miss Redgate's brother told Coroner Flt?-

patrick yesterday that his sister had not
encouraged Koerner since the engagement
was broken off. He said she complained
at home that Koerner annoyed her by fol¬
lowing her on the street in New York.
The Redgates aro very bitter against the
slayer of the glrL

Hi BLAMED FDR
BISK CLERK'S LOSS.

Charged with Having Profited
Through His Big

Blunder.

Paying Teller Gave Somebody
$2,500 on a Check That
Called for $25 Only.

Then He Bethought Himself That Mrs.
Mary Moore Might Have Been

the Beneficiary.
PROVED TO BE A POOR GUESS.

The Woman Was Arrested, Promptly Estab¬
lished Her Innocence, and Will Sue

the Emigrant Savings Bank
for Damages.

Some one has $2,475 belonging to the
Emigrant Industrial Savings Bank. If
that person will return the amount a favor
will be conferred not only upon the bank,
but upon an assistant paying teller, named
John J. Brennan, who is now personally
held responsible for the loss, and will have
to make good the sum which is missing.
The loss was not discovered by the bank

until the institution had closed "on Monday
night. Then the methods they took to re¬

cover the money were as unusual as was

the way in which it was lost. Mrs. Mary
Moore was arrested on a charge of grand
larceny, the teller swearing that he had
paid her $2,500 instead of $25, which her
cash slip called for, and which she had
intended to draw.
On this charge Mrs. Moore was arraigned

in the Centre Street Police Court yesterday
morning. After a brief examination, how¬
ever, she was discharged, as there was no
evidence to show she had received the
money or knew anything about it. As a

result of her arrest and appearance in
court, Mrs. Moore is now preparing to
bring suit for heavy damages for false
arrest.
The mistake by which the money was

paid out was made last Monday, while As¬
sistant Teller Brennan was acting in the
absence of the regular teller. When he
nyide up his accounts after the business of
the day was over, he discovered that he
was short in cash balance Just $2,500. A
careful examination was made of the
books, but there was no clerical error to
balance the deficit. Then Mr. Brennan
concluded that he had paid out the money
by mistake to some one who had been in
to draw a smaller amount. After reaching
this conclusion the books were again ex¬
amined to see who this person could be.
Then it was decided by the assistant that
he had given the money to Mrs. Moore, who
lives at No. 347 West Sixteenth street.
Unpleasant Surprise for Mrs. Moore.
Accompanied by one of the officials of

the bank, Mr. Brennan went to Mrs.
Moore's home and told her of his error, at
the same time saying that he was sure

that he had given the money to her. She
denied this, ancl said that he had given her
the exact sum.$25.which her slip had
called for. In proof of her assertion, she
showed what remained of the money. This
was In the bills which had been given her
at the bank, with the exception of one
which had been changed in the purchase
of medlcUe.
Mrs. Moore thought-ftliis ended the mat¬

ter and paid no more attention to it. She
was very greatly surprised, therefore, when
early yesterday morning Detective-Sergeant
Cuff rapped at her door and produced a
warrant charging her with grand larceny.
She was at once taken to the police court,
where Brennan was on hand to prosecute.
Mrs. Moore had no one to defend her or
advise her what to do, until Thomas P.
Dinnean took an interest in the case and
volunteered his services.
Then Brennan was sworn and told his

story. The money had been accidentally
paid out by him, he said, in mistake for
$25, and he was sure that no one save Mrs.
Moore could have received the sum. The
account against which Mrs. Moore had
drawn was in the name of her husband,
but as he is an invalid and unable to leave
his bed, she has been in the habit of do¬
ing to the bank for him. Each time be¬
fore she starts, Mr. Moore makes out an
order slip for the sum desired, and signs
his name to it. It was one of these slipsthat Mrs. Moore had presented on the
day In question, and it was this slip which
Mr. Brennan said made all the trouble,
for, he said, Mr. Moore made the figures
of the sum desired so large and distinct
that the period between the two first nu¬
merals and tfio ciphers denoting the cents
was almost unnotlceable. This fact Mr.
Brennan said must have led him to make
the mistake when, for a moment, he was
not paying as close attention to his work
as ordinarily.
Flimsy Case Against the Woman.
Brennan was unable to swear positively

that he had given the money to Mrs.
Moore. He had, however, one witness by
whom he hoped to substantiate his story.
This was Mrs. Redeke, of Fort Lee, who
had been waited upon immediately before
Mrs. Moore. Mrs. Redeke said that she
had drawn $200, and was standing at the
counter counting the money when she
heard the woman behind her ask for $2,500.

"I remembered the incident," said {VIrs.
Redeke, "because the sum was such a large
one, nnd I thought the amount I had drawn
was big."
Mrs. Redeke was unable to identify Mrs.

Moore as the woman who had drawn the
money. That was all the evidence Mr.
Brennan had, and Mrs. Moore was at
once discharged.
"There is no evidence whatever," said

Magistrate Wenthworth, "that Mrs. Moore
received the money. In fact there Is every
presumption that she did not. She is a
woman unaccustomed to handling large
sums of money, and would beyond doubt
have shown some sign of surprise if she
had been given $2,500 instead of the sum
for which she asked. Besides this, Mr.
Brennan had before him a slip on which
was written the sum to which she was en¬
titled, and in addition had before him her
bankbook, which showed that the balance
was only a small fraction of the larger
sum."
Both Mrs. Moore and her husband are

Indignant at the action of the bank in
causing her arrest. Mr. Moore Is a spice
miller, but has been unable to work for
months, and since Juno has been confined
to his bed. lie served in the navy for
ten years as a diver, and was discharged
on account of a disability, for which he
now draws a pension.
"My husband made out the check, as

usual," said Mrs. Moore, "and I went
down to the bank. There were only two or
three persons in line when I asked for
my money. The teller gave me the $25
and put the bills into the bankbook before
he passed It out to me. Then I came
straight home and only stopped at the
drug store, where I bought some medi¬
cines and changed a $5 bill. I bad been
at home some time when Mr. Brennan
called. Another officer of the bank was
with him. Mr. Brennan seemed greatly
worried, and said that he had made a
serious mistake. He said he had given
me $2,500 instead of $25. I was never
so surprised in my life as when he said
that. Then when he said the money was
in two $1,000 bills and one $500 I had to
laugh. I never saw a $1,000 bill in my
life. I got the bankbook and pointed out

the entry in it, which showed that I had
drawn $25. Then I showed him the money
I had left, all but one bill of which was
just as he had given them to me at the
bank.
lictective Sure Slie Wouldn't Run

Away.
"My husband and I talked it over, but

did not think much about it until the next
morning, when the detective came with a

warrant for my arrest on a charge of steal¬
ing the money. I was indignant, but I had
to go to the court. The detective said that
he had been ordered to arrest me the night
before, but had not done so, as he had been
sure that I would not run away. I got one

of the neighbors to look after my husband
while I was away, and went with the detec¬
tive. When the lawyer questioned the bank
teller, he admitted that I was not the only
one to whom he had paid $25 that day. He
said he had paid the same sum to a man,
but that he knew the man well. He admit¬
ted, too, that he had been to see other
people in the hope that he might have
given the money to them by mistake. I
remember while I was waiting for my
money I heard some one ask for big bills.
Who it was I do not knew, as I paid no at¬
tention."
The officials of the bank are unable to ac¬

count for the mistake, except that Bren-
nan paid out the money while not think¬
ing of what he was doing. The system of
drawing money in use at the bank was de¬
vised for the purpose of preventing such
mistakes, and the bank officials say that
only gross carelessness can cause one.
"With all our safeguards," said Comp¬

troller Ledwith, "it could only have been
by carelessness on Brennan's part that the
error was made. As it Is, the bank will
lose nothing, as he is under bonds more
than sufficient to cover the sum lost. It
Is a hard blow to him, and we feel sorry
for him, as he has been In our employ
since a boy."

STOLE TO GET MARRIED?
That Is the Story Mary Klingbell Tells, but

the Police Believe She Is One of a

Gang of Organized Thieves.

Because she was going to get married is
the reason Mary Klingbell, a German ser¬
vant girl, gives for stealing $300 worth of
jewelry and clothing from the Washington
apajrtment house, One Hundred and Twen¬
ty-second street and Seventh avenue. The
police do not believe this story. They
think she has companions who work on the
outside, while she, under the guise of a

domestic, gets the entre of the house.
The Washington is a fashionable apart¬

ment house. Mrs. George Williams em¬

ployed Mary Klingbell as a servant. After
a while handkerchiefs and smaM items
were missed and finally jewelry was taken.
Other people in the. house complained that
jewelry and clothing had been taken from
their apartments. The stealing continued
and no trace of the thief could be found.
The police of the West One Hundred and
Twenty-fifth Street Police Station were
notified. Detectives Nash and Galligher
were detailed on the case. They ques¬
tioned all the servants, and something ac¬
cidentally said by Mary Klingbell made
them suspicious of her. They searched
her room and found pass kej'S. When
they traced some of the stolen goods the
girl broke down and confessed.
She said she had entered the apartments

of other tenants in the house with the
pass keys. From Mrs. Williams's home
she stole about $190 worth of articles, $60
worth from W. Ward Damon, and $70
worth from F. Baxter and Mrs. Minnie
Brinkman. In order to complete the case
and in hopes of making new developments
the detectives had their prisoner remanded.

GAINS ft FORTUNE
BY M_ KINDNESS.

Pretty Bessie Almy Inherits
$1,500,000 from a Cuban

Sugar Planter,

Was a Friend of His Daughter and
Had Nursed Him Through

a Long Sickness.

Left Childless by the War, He Be«-

queathes His Estate to the
Young New York Girl.

SHE IS NOTIFIED BY THE LAWYERS.

First Met the Old Planter While Visiting an

Aunt Whose Estates Adjoined His
in the Province of

Matanzas.

A windfal of large proportions has upset
the modest domestic arrangements of pretty
Miss Besteie Almy, her aunt, Mrs. Barran,

Mf. and Mrs. Moofe,Who Were Recklessly Charged with Larceny
Because a paying teller of the Emigrant Savinps Bank was $2,475 short in

his cash, he jumped to the conclusion that he had overpaid that sum to Mrs.
Thomas J. Moore on a check calling for only $25. He caused the arrest of Mrs.
Moore, whose husband is an invalid, and she was taken to court and promptly dis¬
charged. Now she will sue the bank.

Her Kindness Mas Brought Her a Fortume.
Miss Bessie Almy, who has been living with relatives at No. 256 West Forty-

third street, has just been notified that she is the heiress to the estate of Jose
Martinez, a Cuban sugar planter. Miss Almy had been a friend of Martinez's
daughter, and nursed her during her last illness. Then she cared for the father
when he was sick. His sons have been killed by the Spaniards, and the old
maa's property, valued at $1,500,000, goes to Miss Almy.

1
and her cousin, Miss May Haines, all of
whom have been living in a naat but small
flat at No. 256 West Forty-third street.
Miss Almy is tall, very pretty, only

twenty, and possessed of a wealth of black
hair, and dark brown eyes, which might
well have marked blood relationship to
rich old Jose Martinez, the sugar planter,
of Costa del Ruez, in the province of
Matanzas, Cuba. But Miss Almy is no
relative of the old Cuban, who died a fort¬
night ago and left her property, real and
personal, which even the depreciation of
war times leaves a solid valuation of
$1,500,000. On the contrary, she is a New
York girl, whose good Samaritanism during
a recent visit to relatives in Cuba has
gained her this substantial and unexpected
reward.
Up at Haines's Corners, In the Catskllls,

Bessie Almy is known to everybody, and so
is Mrs. Barran. Years ago one of Bessie's
aunts married a Cuban and moved to Costa
del Ruez, where her husband had large
plantations. Miss Bessie has frequently
visited her aunt and her cousins, remaining
In Cuba many weeks at a time. Adjoining
the plantations of her uncle by marriage
were those of old Jose Martinez, a Spaniard
by birth and a wealthy sugar planter. Old
Senor Martinez had two sons and one

daughter, the latter some years younger
than Miss Almy. The New York girl be¬
came fast friends with the little Cuban
senorita, and old Jose said they looked like
sisters.
The last time Miss Almy visited Costa del

Ruez, some four months ago, hard times
had fallen upon her relatives and friends.
The insurgents had repeatedly swept the
rich province of Matanzas, and one band,
claiming that old Jose was a Government
sympathizer, had laid his rich plantations
waste. This was a mistake, for both of
the Martinez boys were with Gomez. Word
came during Miss Almy's stay that the *

elder had met death In the field. The news
was a terrible shock to both the father and
the sister. The young girl sickened, and
Miss Almy nursed her. In spite of this she
died.
Old Jose Martinez then fell 111, and Miss

Almy remained at the great manor house
and nursed him, as she h'ad his daughter.
He was convalescent, when one day a band
of insurgents, passing through, stopped at
the plantation and asked the old man to
come out and see if he could Identify the
body of a young man named Martinez, who
had* been shot in Morro Castle by the
Spaniards as a traitor. He went and gazed
upon the dead face of his youngest son.
The old man was sorely stricken, and

thus, by the death of all his children, left
alone in the world, he sought sanctuary
With some friends in Havana. Shortly af¬
terward Miss Almy came back to New
York' and took a position as cashier in a

piano store on Broadway. There It was
that the letter of the Spanish lawyers in
Havana reached her last Monday, notifying
her that she was left the sole heir of old
Jose Martinez.
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her that she was left the sole heir of old
Jose Martinez.
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